Thursday Night, Judge and Rita’s Pub 
-Did you know there’s a bright golden haze on the meadow? 
-It’s dark. 


-Well, if you could see, you’d note corn as high as an 
elephant’s eye! 


-Good for the corn! 

-| got...weeping willows remaining. 

-Keep them in reserve. 

-Learning doesn't impress you? 

-My old boyfriend was weird too. But in a wholly different way. 


-We have varied Fields. 


